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. littls Englishman was almost appalling.
{ And when the half was run he never
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Little Englishman
and Holds It for Twenty-four
and a Half Miles, but the

Pace Ki

Takes Lead at Start

lIs Him.

BY ROBERT EDGREN.

The tortoise beat the hare and Longboat beat Shrubb.
_wbout the same sori of a proposition.
ing speed, but his ambition was his undoing. Starting at a terrific clip

he immediately opened a gap and 1

after mile he increased his lead, until in the twentieth he had eight laps
« the best of it—nearly a mile. And then he broke down, and the Indian
finished alone. Had Shrubb been less ambitious—had he taken a lead

of two or three laps and then loafed a
have won.

Madison Square Garden was packed long before the time scheduled for

the start of the great Marathon. A

Spring kept the crowd from becoming
ing which everybody puffed cigars.

raphers that made the Light Brigade's effort look like a promenade, a
booming of flashlight powder, & whanging of drums and cymbals and a
clanging of brass bands, the race started.

There was silence mm the great arena,
end then as Shrubb, slight and dark
and wiry, shot to the front llke a deer
gunning from the hunter, & roar of ap-
plause went up that shattered the
smoke wreaths and rattled the sky-
Ughts.

Fleet Shrubb Takes
Lead In First Mile,

With his dark hair flylng in the wind
of his swift fiight, his white running
pants blown tight agalnst the taut
muscles, his feet fairly twinkling un-
der him, Shrubb went away from the
plodding Indian so fast that he seemed
to gain yards with every stride. Almost
before we realized that the race has be-
gun, he had covered the first half mile.
I held a stop watch on it. Bhrubb's
time for the half was 2 minutes and 19
seconds, Half-mile championships have
been won In slower time than that. Con-
midering the fact that this was a race of
26 miles 8% yards, the nerve of the

let down an inch.

On he flew, with Longboat struggling
half a lap behind. The mile he covered
in 4 minutes 42 seconds. That was surely
flylng. The athletic sharps in the crowd
gasped. ''Sparrow” Robertson blinked
at his watch and shook his head. James
E. Bullivan, In a box, craned his neck
end glued his eyes upon the red-shirted
flyer out in front. Nobody had more
than a glance for Longboat. At & mile
and four laps (there are ten laps to the
mile), Shrubb lapped the Indlan, and
for a moment jogged at his heels and
watched his running action eritically.
Batisfled, he went out In front for an-
other gain, Shrubb was running like a
machine, without the slightest variation
in pace. So was Longhboat, byt so much
slower that [t seemed almost a joke.
“Hey, Tom, take a taxi,” shouted a wag
in an arena box. “Send up the C. Q.D.,
Tom,” put In Joe Humphreys,

Shrubb Two Laps

Alead at the Third,

At three miles Shrubb held a ‘ead ot
two laps and was stlll scooting along
as easily as at the start, He trippad !
end fell, and Longboat regained fifty
yards, but the Englishman, not to be
denled, quickly took it back again. The |
poor Indian was having a hard time of |t
and looked worried. Harry Poliok and
Pat Powers and Tom Flanagan, his
managers, shouted encourggement to
him. !

In the elghth mile Longboat's effort
to keep somewhersa near the ﬂO!".i:,;lI
figure aliead began to tell. The Indian |
was lumbering along with a sort of a
bow-legged gallop. His big shoulders
were heaving with the exertion and h;r'
Grms Swinging Jerklly, e began to
Himp. And then Shrubb, fresh and slip-
ping along with a snappy stride that
was the perfection of leg motion, went |
by for another lap,

The first ten ml.es were run well un-
der the hour—in 57 minutes 322-5 sec-
ands, to be exact. Shrubb, coming up
behind Longooat, still tearing it off,
slowed for an instant and looked the
Indian over. His dark, grim face for
the first time broke Into a
erease, “Ie's laughing,” exclatmed
someone. *He's  laughing,” achoed
everybody (n amazement that a mar
eould laugh after such heroic exertion
and the crowd, looking at Longboat,
laughed with Bhrudb. It looked like
& §00d joke—the best of the seuson.
Smiling Shrubb Kept

Lengthening the Gap.

Bhrubdb spurted up again. Longboat
put on speed and held his position for a
lap, and then Shrubd, still smiling,
Jumped by and went out ahead opening
the gap a foot at every stride. He had
five laps to the good now—half a mile
g ten miles of running. The flashiights

gan puMng here and there around the
track, sending up young volcanoes of

wdery smoke. In the tweifsh mile
hrubb gained another lap. He was
goulnx the habit. Two milea further on

@ took one more. The men were sel-
dom together, Shrubb, running st his
steady, machinellke pace, Inereased his
lead methodically When, In the
eighteanth mile, he passed the Indian
again, Rin 1nad elght laps, a

ianing hle

mirthful |

It was just
The Englishman showed amaz-

eft Longboat far behind, In mile

long in the Indian’s wake—he would

race in which Bob. Hallen beat Mike

too restless, There was a walit, dur-
And then, with a charge of photog-

deep bass volce in the gallery advised
Longboat to “get a horse,” And just
then It surely looked as |t he needed
one,  Shrubb was smashing all Mara-
thon records. Longhoat was still pot-
tering along In the rear with as much
expression on his face as an Indian ever
wears—and it was an expression of dis-
couragement.

For several miles Shrubb's handlers
had been ready with a palr of shoes and
were motioning to him questioningly as
he passed by. He was wearing spiked
shoes, and In a long race like this the
heads of the splkes cut into a man's
soles, The other shoes were spikeless,

Now, in the twentieth mile, Bhrulb
stop suddenly and sat down on the
track. His handlers slashed the lac-
ings of his ghoes and began putting on
the new ones, The spectators across the
track, telng unable to see what was
going oum, took It for granted that
Shrubb was down—had apsed, Up
went & confusion of noises, cheers,
groans, questions, the Indescribable dis-
cord of the crowd. Shrubb and his
handlers worked frantically, long-
boat, plugging along, circled the track
and regained a lap. Onos mora he
came around, but just before he arrived
Shrubb jumped to his feet and started
out Jlke a gprinter. He had nearly a
lap to go to catch up, and he tried to
do it in one long spurt. Longboat
quickened his pac> Around and
around and around they went. BShrubb
cut down that lap untll he held Long-
boat In sight every time he entered the
stralghtaway.

Spectators Suddenly

Dazed by XEnglishman,

And then something happened so un-
expactedly that it left the apectators
dazed and bewildered. TUp to this mo-
ment Shurbb had not shown a sign of
distress or weariness. Apparently he
was #till running ltke a well oiled
machine driven by tireless mechanical
power. Now, with one lap nearly re-
gained, re slowed up, All at once It
became apparent that Longboat was
holding him. TFrom the Canadlan con-
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Tie Thrne cams wHEN SHRUBE
BROXE DowN ToO A WALK AND

LoNLBEAT PatsEp HIM FOR ‘THE
FIRSY Time—{

S

MOMENTS OF THE RACE

SHRUBB HAD %0 MUCH SPEED
HE ALMOST SET THE TRAUR
AFIRE <

//4%
- R

The .emarisHman's
CouLAPSE.
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“THAY INDIAN
SMIE.

Plenty of Talent Taken South
to Work Out in Spring
Training,

BY BOZEMAN BULGER.
OU fans had better begin digzing
Y out your old dope books, for
there's going to be some baseball
doings in & very few days. Managér
| Stallings, of the Highlanders, has al-
!ready gone to the South, where he will
make arrangeemnts to receive hils re-
crults for the team of 1909, MoGraw is |
still in town, but he will start for Mar-
(lin Springs in exactly two weeks, and |
| with bim will go the youngsters who:
{hope to tear up the National League im |
the spring,
Both Stallings and McGraw have

- |the #lde of the left hand. In coming out
. of a clinch fight fans will notice that
the left hand of a fighter |s withdrawn,
B].OW to the BOdY KnOCked Out Several as a rule, from undsr the right arm of
. | his opponent. It {s just at this moment
Tltle Holders and Landed RiCh [that the blow must be delivered. .
| Hits With Sid> of Hand.
¢ Instead of hitting with the knuckles of
Honors lor the Inventor. ithe fist I take a swing of not more than
#ix Inches and plunge the side of my
— hand with thumbo and forefinger on top
of my opponent's liver. To test this
The 1ife, battles and caresr of Battling Nelson, the lightweight champlon of the world, blow suppose one of you get a friend to
(Copyright, 1808, by Battling Nelson.) tap you about three Inches below the

BY BATTLING NELSON, f
CHAPTER XII- tap on that spot will send a x‘ralr'x\sl}llloﬁ:':

IN one of the praceding chapters I made mention of a blow that I have if §litne Why 10 g spibe,

two lower
ahove the lower

explicit, the spot i3 on the
ribs about two Inches
right hand pocket of your vest,

" . nave struck men with that

termed the "half scissors hook.” I wish to say right here that the dis- | nn]-l ‘h")‘T\;"‘IM!cr:-mxdv up and fall in

. - a heap, e paln is intense,

covery of this blow is largely responsible for my entering the ranks  blow I8 not seen by the speitators, and

of the champlons. Soon after I had discovered this deadly blow I bogan | ity toeitas f1ea that the fleliter who
| fa

lis Is quitting or “laying down.”
to meet the aspirants for the champlonship title, and I keeled them oyer | 1 discovered how to usa thls deadly
one after another.

punch itrom  watching Joa (‘hoynski.
The halt scissors punch Is nothing

. | He had a wicked hablt of placing his
n Its effect. That was the bl | fingers on an opponent's bhreast while
more than & quick hook which lands puiow thatl

on the top of an opponent's liver. The

dealt Joe Gans at Goldfleld when
blow s always unexpecied, and it s

we will take that up later | the oth low's righit nipple he woulc
so pa!nful that It {s almost paralyzing = up iater, ‘ Now, old

to him,
With :her tips of his fingers touching
" ! g

fellow, you want to be

tingent went up a chear, The feathered
and Moccasined Indians borrowed from |
some Wild West show scalp-danced. {
One beat on a tom-tom. The bands |
began to play. From arena box to gal- |
lery everyone was yelling, Longboat's
wife, standing on the edge of the track,

r

Leader and Time
for Each Miie.

Mis.Runner, Time.
1—Shrubh .., 00452
2—Shrubh . 01048 40
8—Shrubd 0.15.52
4—Shrubh 0.21.38 40
6—Shrubd 0.27.54
8—Shrubb ., 0.33.47
7-—-8hrubb , 0.30.43 15
§—Shrubd ... . 0.45.52
§—Shrubd 0.51.43 26 |
10—Shrubb ... 0.57.32 2.5 |

1.00.23

« LM.28 2. |
20—8hrubh « 20125 45 ||
2 —~Shrudd (i.ee0ee o 200.08 3.5
23—-sarubb ... . 20814
23—Shrubb ieeiiaee . 22408
24—Shrubd . . 2.38.20 {
25 -Longtoat 242,44
20—*LONKDOAL soeesrvessroress 203.40 2.5

* Twenty-slx miles and & yards. |
J
| e’

jumped up and down anda clapped her |
| hands. Tom Flanagan rushed along
with Longboat and shouted directions, |
lnmeru, pravers. Btolidly the Indian ran

on, not one whit faster or slower, He
was tired, too, and couldn’t increase his |
speed, But he could go on at the same |
long legged shamble. And Bhrubb was )
sl down,
1d man could see now that some- l
had gona wrong with the Eng-
1. H!s dark face had gone tallow-
[ ? His stride had shortened,
There was no longsr the springy lift
j of it. His head was rolling a Jittle, and
| he webbled in toward the curbh ar ut

thing
1

| again. Blower and slower went Suru
and Longboat, steadlly plugging,
| reé tiessly taking back the threes-qui

p Bhrubb had won so hard since

wiging his shoes,
Shr.ibb Reeled and
Stopped to a VWalk. |
And at twenty-two miles, with Longhoat
coming up fast behind, Bhrubd came to
A sudden stop, reeieq, and went along |
at a slow walk. Every Englisman Ia
that crowd groaned. In front of me, %0
cluse I hignt have o Lim, msat

| other lap l.onghoat, ¢

| For the first ttme Longhoat had lapped ' | g

TEe lett half-scissors hook |s dealt with | :ll:vl 1

efore a word could be
sald In )y the mere movement
f the w would plunge the heel

Shrubb'e father. He was a nice, white- \ Vot A
u_l.;, quiet Jimmy De Forest paced on tha other | Of his ri 1d into the man's liver,

whiskered old gentleman i Ane 1 3 . 1

and 3\'01 “srm Englisman should ..d¢. Once, when Shrubb was run When a doubled up from the un-
Yol % ) ! “-l = ‘L' STty _ | right at Longboat's heels, De Fures: | 2XP rould whang him In
f'on‘s of his ’ ; e f .  Wa8 SO eager to run close to hiz may .

. 4 . [ ‘ 1 l[ e ’ - i . 1 : 4y o
| looked on and ne 1 ar asida 3 sen Caddabld bl y

his fingers were twitching i B the two Shr ‘

Bers 2 g hundiers werg ¢ the heel of

ne held a piece of paper. l-f"';-llnz the rules an

tore it In two and

staying within 3 samfpr object

without rei

b Longhoat was stlll running. 8§h F gers. Try this | *
\ ' y ¥ 1 St L
N roaie ERrh W stopned and walied slowly and u e O A e R
vards and then began running again. | 7. 410n€ the track. Longnoat A8 1 Lo ] vhila always trying
And here came 4 series of Incidents ’,.n. The Enz'lsh runner still h to ln.’\rn‘ son ng while a ‘.\1.!. I saw
that should not have occurred. Mind | 3P !0 tie good. But he wag A tHA v AL OME T b
you, I don't think they had any ef :,lw"*.lx: very slowly, Longboat, specd.ny t Sl e 11, 5 ],','m“ I got a
upon the result. But they were distinet | * lttla, actually went clear aroun | 'h;'".' ')‘} "., 1(‘.”1‘?, v H.nr‘ SAW ex-
fouls, and the referce should have fn-| -V :".7““' Shrubb  went once a5 etly “,fel ‘...{‘e y‘\:}h “.3'7.“-()&“."\]' I
terfered instantly or disqualified Long- | V3 sed him again and for the last tir en 1":- ‘ ';t'l on vr) x.:t..s scheme
boat. First Tom Flanagan ran with tie | O the turn near the entrance. e aly LRI 1 iy ot
Indian around the track, pacing and onghoat, for the first tima sineas th ”,““"-I hl”" ‘”,',‘"_.,.‘1 it .Y,"’,,” 'he  firs
coaching him. This was against the | F2e began, was in the lsad, Half “nmﬂ n.xen ,r l”," i 138 oﬂ: Th“"."‘
rules of the race. Pollok and Powers, lap more and Shrubb reeled n(‘l".\ ‘nrﬂ' mnn)’ L'.J»rﬂ. . m“.(-\“'!‘, who will
managers of Longboat and promoters of | track and fell against hig chlef senoqg | (€1} You It was what put them out,
the race, were on the track coaching | They fi?TF 1 him out to the dres | Used Blow with Deadly Effoct.
room. He |

tha Indian. So were a score of others. had run twenty-¢our and

It was {n the early part of 1903 that I

They saw an unexpected victory in|half milez. Longboat, running s : ST e
sight and were wild with excltement, | passed and looked curiougly M’E )Sl‘lill oo | ,‘:!‘ﬂndf,',{dvll:f ,.‘q‘,ﬁ},”‘rrf,‘,_,‘lllt'ﬁ ‘:]’q"h’i"!’l
ngboat looked tired and sullen, He | feated rival. Then he went along and | hegan to be a champlon. The first ;;n,w.,l

was running aimost as slowly as Snrubb, | ran the
Flapagan, running beside him, shouted

and shook his ther in Longooat's facae.

race out

,.'” the end 2one. ol fighter that I used the blow on was
altnough Mra, Lonz- | (jeorge Memsle, and I came near put-

x‘n;:ilr a jumped up | ting him out in r.'!tl rounds at Milwaukee
# = " clapp ne ds, tl in November of that year. We foug!

Lougboat Takes the Indian tell ten minntes ¢ HE) r:-. ‘ 3 the Badger .-\rlu).«!ln}('l'ih. As ‘:",':LI]I'I
‘ orl =et by Dorando ha ‘

Lead as Crowd Cheers.

At twenty-two and a half
Shrubb walked again, then ran
¢

pea: | remember, Memsic was a hustling ilttle
At that time he was fresh

Johnny Hayas, pe
miles | gcrapper.
In an-
ng ellently up/| ##
from the rear, caught him and started|
past.  Shrubb turned. His face was
toward me. I don't care to see that

axpression again. It was as If he were
belng cruciiled His lips were drawn
back until hig gums showed. He madea
one desperate spurt out ahead, then fell
back slowly, and Longhoat passed him

Swat Failed to Touch Second
in Norway Game Played on Skis

Shrubb whila the little Englishman was (| = l"‘“‘.“'f’ Sporting DfN"m"l’. Evening World:
on his feet, | I understand that Swat Milllgan onea went to Norway and lost a game there
handlers the 1t

&0 nows co \“nm € him, 1at was played in the snow, Will you give me the details?
trake now, coaching and pacing him. g : s d SRR )
Everybody knew this was ‘against the STEVE O'BRILN, City at Large.
vules, and many hissed. They urged ey

Longhoat on. Flashlights were boom-
ing agaln, blowing powder smoke Into
the runners' nostiils and blinding them

" .

The game in question, Mr. O'Brien, was | ed off with the same amount of sgeed that
piayed while the Peericas Hitter of the he formerly used in Missearl, In a sccond
Polwon Oaks was making a tour of s he was going so fast that nobody could see

with the glare of it all. Shrubb, all in, || Land of the Midnight Sun. He had fust Dim. A fleet of St. Bernard dogs were
stopped. then walked slowly on. L-vng-; 4opped at Christiania, Norwsy, and was re- xlgm::#::"’ despate 0.

hoat was swecping steadily away ahead
of him., Tom Flauagan had his coat off,
;m:lng, urging. The Indlan, In A long,
hard drive of two laps, passed Shrubb
agalin De 1 st was pacing

quested to take part In a game to be piayed | a5 much

Againat tre glogery team from Finnegan's | the hill
er the rules In that league tha ' g akypoc

a4 on tha gnow-covered aids of | Thay searched for Mliliizan

d the baas runners wear skis. This | for three days, but no

! to Mlilligan as & noveity, and i

'
and the ball
trace of them oould

Jimmy

N r he " Mnally )AL N

the Indian, too, all the way around. At take part in the exeiting contest “::’ !g::gyl‘ of Lrv;“ a bapl re dug
twenty-three miles and two laps Long- | ious to ses what he could do on | glacter three
peat pasased Shrubb again. The Eng- 1 time the dogs
ishman was now only four laps in tha o) ﬁ;’lf‘-"’hm"';}mg" nm;‘Joﬁm;o f"*‘}"dil -.Benl ball, Sinit e
iy Y gho alon i) a ® ha ruonin, 1ligan with the ball, he
fead Rl\lnnfﬂg A = {MM t 0’: ! at || tha beat of It 'J‘le half of lg- sey. | !mmyedlately 'rv-m.:ml consclousness,
for nearly tar Al Y ghoat was b innink.  MUligan was then ealiad to| ‘“‘How much did wa beat them?' asked
going faster. Shrubb fell off to a walk bat, On a ul palr of skis he| the Peeriess Hitter, In A dazed sort of way,
ngain and was lapped. He s=cemed to e k~: '130 l;lls‘tm,‘nntr‘i’l:n:nn”hm” L, tbwu a tle” r;u‘.l») ;x‘.akummn who

ut wou!l ot quit, r K 0 8 prowess with the summonad, “and the 1
be in agony, but w 4 not quit ’ h' and he handed him a ball that was | ’;:’3. :o“:,. piayed over,'’ pame wili
Referee Orders the frozen, Milligan leaned against 1t with all | Swat started t

kick, but 1t was ex.
| plained to him that as his skis left the
ground ten feet from first he ) !
touch second, and the game would have
'o be played over ¢ National Commils.
Fiord

sion of Fintegan's had  already
That !s the trus ftory, Mr. O'Brien, and,

the power in his muscular body. His als
Was s accuratd that the flelders were
biinded with & shower of [olcles and Milli.
gan startad on his momentous creuit of
the bags, The rule was in vogue In that

cague that the batter could 0& going
unt{! the ball was recoversd, Aé:d 1lligan
n

Pacers OfF the Track., |

Just about this time Tim Hurst, the
referse, woke up, and getting out on the
track, ordered the pacing stopped. No-|

passad on the case.

body pald much attention. Two Indlans . bi Jo . ¢ b oth A
took Longboat up just beyond where | ',;‘2:",? i;’,.,{:’.‘m":: Spees ing record, m‘::“.""m" .",l:,,m,'," it R et T
acoustomed to skis Swat start- BUZ.BMA:' BULGER.

[

Hurst stood and paced him halt way
ala.

around the track, then ran back ag ——— -

o
!

BATTLING NELSON'S “HALF-SCISSORS HOOK”
HELPED HIM WIN WORLD’S CHAMPIONSHIP

\r‘.ght armpit and a little forward. To be |
unch |

Often the |

{In the clinches of a fight ag i to talk|

-l was met at the station by Johnny Web-

[from the State of Washington, where
| he had won a lot of glory In his four-
jround go with Young Corbett, at that
time the featherweight champlon, and
"the talk of the universe, George was
going at his best when the Mllwaukee
| promoters signed me up, expec}inl. of
course, to see me trimmed. We went
gix hot rounds, and Memsic was given
probably the worst trouncing he has
ever recelved in his eatire fighting
career,

I won the decision by a block. In
fact, had the battle becn a few rounds
Jonger, I would have hung his scalp In
my “Knock-Out Closet,” wherein hang
gich famous and gallant warriors as
Art Simme, Spider Welsh, Martin Ca~
nole, Eddie Hanlon, Aurella Herrera,
Young Corbett, with a couple of
notches; Jimmy Britt, Jack Clifford
and, to make the morgue complete, i
have Ganeg with two such awful dark
slashes as anybody would care to see.

The closet contains right now no less
than twenty-five well battered and dried
scalps.

Licks Clarence English.

Mr. English, called Clarence, to whom
1 gave %men rounds of pretty bad
usage in Kansas City in June, challen, ed
me for a return go and I accepted. he
battle ground was chosen at St. Jo-
seph, where he made hls headquarters.

Again [ packed up my fightin,
ehoes, my dear old greem glzhu an
hustled oft Missouriward. We were to
vo the same route, and English and his
friends figured that I would be easy
over that distance; however, I found
that 1 had won hundreds of friends
tin  Kansas City b{ fh'ing the
| famous Iinglish such a brushing up pre-
vious!v, and imagine my eurprise and
dellght when upon my arrival there I

the most famous brother Eagle
flles and a hundred Kansas City
r«. The odds at ringside were
2 in favor of English. dDesplu this
Missouri friends went down on my
Look, ne and sinker for all they
had, They said, “Bat, old boy, If you
loge to this fellow we'll have to foot 'er
lall the way back to Kansaa Clt{. Be a
nice boy and trim him right,” I dld all
right, and my Kansas City friends to
this day are spending the money they
won on that battle.

Tried to Smother Bat.

English tried to smother me with a
ceries of lightning swings from the
very outset. He was determined to
out-slug me as well as use his splendid
lrunl\\'urk to disconcert me. 1 saw
through his scheme quickly, and in the
first round contented myself with
blocking and eparing my blows. I did
orack him two awful jolts in the wind
before the round had closed, but he
won the round all right. He came
back again and I worked him Into
clinches at every opportunity. Here 1
played havoc with his wind and
roughed it with him furiously. Round
three found Mr. English bleeding
pretty badly and, strango to relate,
breaking ground like a good fellow.
This round was all mine. I bad him
covering up, crying foul and doing hll'
| best to stall through. {

In round four 1 uncorked my special |
left half-scigsora hook, which true to its |
training landed hard on his llver. Back
he went with both arms to his sides, It
was now a shame to take the money.
[ stepped in and biffed him a counter
with my right in the wind, which
stralghtened him up. The balance of
the fight went all my way, Think of
it! 1 was handed down rcz\ilar
United States dollars. My Kansas Clty
friends had bet $500 for me as well. 8o
there I stood, or rather I was carried
oud of the ring in possession of $1,500—
a small fortuna then. As usual, 1 Im-
mediately wired every cent of it home
to mother,

Won $23,000 That Year

This signal victory concluded my
year's work. I had won In purses
323,000, besides, of course, much more in
side bets, &c. 1 began the year fighting
for $6. 1 ended up by earning $,600 in
one evening.

Though the year was ended and I was
still a long way from the lightweight
champlonghip, 1 had learned lometh.::
that was destined to bring me fame

gter

that

fortune, I had-learned to dellver the
half-sciesors hook, and I made up my
mind to try it out In the next 1

then went home @nd teok a long rest. I/
was determined to get a fresh start and |
go after the top-notch honors. |

Chapter XIIL. of the Battling Nel- l
son stories will appesr in The Bve-

niag World o8 Mondev.

Plenty of Room
ForBeginnersin
This Profession

In the dressing-rooms of the Wash-
ington Club the players were discus-
sing the fact that more baliplayers
are now going Into law, medicine
and other professions than ever be-
fore.

“1 don't believe in taking up one
0f those professions,’” observed Jake
Altizer. ‘“They are all overrun now,
and there {s not much room for a
young fellow, or, an old fellow, for
that."

“Well, 1 know ef one profession
in which there is always room at
the top,” remarked Case Patten, as
he began tying his shoes.

‘‘What profeseion {8 that?™ asked
Altizer,

“Why, the aeronautic profession,”
replied Patten. He barely dodged a
dozen spiked shoes that were thrown
at him from all sides.

plenty of young talent on hand and
they expect to develop a few champlons.
The list of youngsters {s exceptionally
strong this spring, and in the case of
the Glants, In one way It is to be re.
gretted, for it looks as If there will not
be a chance for any man to take the
place of either Tenney, Doyle, Bridwell
or Devlin. That infleld {s too good now
to take chances by changing It.

S8immone le a Comer.

McGraw has one young inflelder of
whom he {s exceptionally proud. He is

George Bimmons, who comes to the
(dants from New Haven, Conn, 8im-

ol

on &

.I:d Charley Griffin, there would not be sueh
a blg roar from persons opposed to the sport,
and besides the
netter scraps.
in lhwu rounds
night
:uﬁw of the Murphy-Moran contest,

A, A., fald last night

resume [is boxing stags

night. Johnny is busy now getting together
good card o

.

the cinb has always put on good shows
one ought 0
also stated that Tommy Murphy would not
be ablé to box agaln for about three weeks
on account of his injured hand.

Wily Abe Wil

Have to Wair for
Jem Driscoll.

PESDF S

BY JOHN POLLOCRK.

IT looks now as if Jem Driscoll, the

English champion, and Abe Attell
will not get together In a battle at

one of the local clubs untfl Driscoll re-
turns hers from his trip to Engand,
which will be about the latter part of
March or early In April.
vey, manager of Driscoll, dc lared last
night that {f Attell 4ld not meet Driscoll
before Feb. 20 he would have
wait unt!l Driscoll was ready to take
him on.
for his ten-round bout with Leach Cross
at the Falrmont A. C. stag on Wednes-
day night and is In the best condition
of his career. He says he will try and
atop Cross, as he is anxlous to return
to England with a clean list of victories |
to his credit.

Charley Har-

to

Driscoll s training hard now

"“Fighting Dick’’ Hyland has agreed to

maet Packey McFarland, and the palr were
4 In €an Francisco last night to try
it o s AT
roth's ppen '
e ahingtons  Birthda

Jim

afternoon, Thog
at

t! t 133 u weigh In
X}"H?.Egl.’!h‘c dtg 9?: thko nﬁh}'udrm will
ting at 8 o'clock, been
et ited for Law Powall, whe flunked out
of mato

local olub managers would
these atar bogers and put

t some O
h Ighters like Battling Hurloy

some of m?
mors

¢lub members would ses
Jher. was more real fighting

the Hurley-Griffin bout lasy
than thers was (n the entirs ten

As & Mittle warm-up for his coming twenty.

round fight with Sam MecVey In Parls on

Joe Jeannette, the colored light

vywelght of Hoboken, will tackle Harry
,-er:: on, the f:nx!llh heavywelght, for twenty
rougdlpm‘l .thm"l tgl be
, Parls, to-night.
E: qll an fast and often by Jeannetts that
w

ulled off at Wonder-
roxton will prodbably

Il imagine some one is hurling boxing

gloves at him,

na Johnay Oliver, of the New o
g v (P o i that his club wmd
again next Friday
{ bouts for the occasion. As
this
liver

rd

to be another hummer,

{  TO-NIGHT'S FIGHTS.

At the Long Acre A. C. stag—
Tommy Tracey, of Bayonne, vi.
Young Kerrigan, of Hoboken, In the
main bout of six rounds. In the
other bouts, Johnny Moran vs.
Kitts, Frankle Mango vs. Tommy
and Young Alberts va.
Jobnny Oonnolly.

At the National A. C,, of Brook-
lyn, wtag®ddle Rector vs. Denny
McDonald, six rounds. The other
bouts will bring together Ireddie
Dipples and JoJe Gordon, Johnny

M'GRAW AND STALLINGS PLAN
TO DEVELOP YOUNG

CHAMPIONS

Simmons of the Giants aid
Knight of the Highlanders
Look Like Stars.

mons lives In Brooklyn and has alwaywe
| wanted to be & member of the Glants.
| Simmons was signed by the Montreal
IClub last season, but didn't get &
chance to show what he could do betore
(he was sold to New Haven. Arriving in
the scholarly town of the New England
League, George picked up a big bat,
and before they knew what he was
avout he had thrashed out a batting
average of Lowhich s generally ad-
Judged in these parts as going some,
| In addition to hiz abllity to hit the ball
“where the fielders aln't,” Simmons
cracked them out for extra dases until
| the fiel had their tongues out chase
ing two and three baggers. Of his 15§
| hitg & of them were for extra bases.

| While Simmons has little ehance of
[ousting any of the regular Inflelders,
McGraw believes he will be a handy
man to Keep around, MeGraw |8 also
| expecting much from Herzoz, Mar-
'qn:u‘d. Durbiam and Murray, It {s use-
less to tell anything about Herzog and
Murray, for the funs of New York
Know all about them. Thelr positions
are cinched Marquard and Durham
will be ‘'worked continually during the
first three weeks, and It 18 expected
that Marquard | plteh a large ma-
{nrn\' of the exhibition games. “What
e needs,” savs MeGraw, “is a little in-
struction and plenty of work."

New Catcher an Indian.

Fred Meyers, the naw catcher, is an
Indtan, and they say that he is some
hitter as well as a wonderful thrower,
Meyers Is a full-blooded Chippewa, He
stands six feet In his stocking feet and
welghs close to 20 pounds. On the
bases he (8 as fleet as a deer.

One man on whom Stallings Is de-
pending is Quinn, his new pltcher,
Quinn is a big fellow of broad shoul.
ders and six feet tall, Al Orth, who
gaw hijn work last year, says that he
will be a wonder.

Jack Knight, howavaer, Is expected to
be the one great star In Stalling's list,
Sammy Strang, who played with him
last season at Baltimore, says he 18
the most wonderful fielder he ever saw,
and Sammy does not except Wagner,
Wallace or Bridwell. Knight |8 also &
hard hitter, He should be a power in
the Infield. It (= the present purpose
of Stallings to try Elberfeld at third
vage, He thinks the Kid will make &
great man at that corner of the dla-
mond. Chase will certainly be on first,
and with Knight a fixture at short it
looks as if second base 18 the only job
open to competition.  For that job the
| race will be between Laporte, Gardiner
and Neal Ball, Elther of fiem would
be a winner.

Free To Boys

Boy Who Will Do Me A Small
Favor,  You Can Have One.

This is the greatest sled for boys and girls
ever manufactured, Known all over the coune
try as ‘‘the mled that steers.’’ Runners
spring steel, and when you coanst down hill
a slight pressure of the foot curves them and
| steers the asled to one alde. No dlﬂlnl in
| the snow with your heels or rlo\ ng the
snow with your feet. Not one boy in a hune
| red has one of thess sleds. You can have
| one for a littls easy work. Write me to-day
| and T will tell you all about It,

{A M. PIPER, 802 Popular Bldg, Des Molnes, lowa,
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Roth and Ernle Ross, deorge Mc- c;-.t'o‘r:;—ns
Gesry end Bill Harned, and Willie -m.u.m
Donnelly and Lew Fisher.
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